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supreme an artist to willfully invent hideous draw- 
ings of the human structure that God has so " fear- 
fully and wonderfully made." 

Hogarth married a daughter of Sir James Thorn- 
hill, became sergeant-painter to the king, and the 
author of a book called "The Analysis of Beauty." 
In this publication he claims to have discovered that 
the "winding or serpentine line is the foundation of 
all that is beautiful in the works of art or the pro- 
ductions of nature." It argues that the leaves of 
the tree, fruit, and the blossoms of flowers are formed 
with curved lines. . The " beauty of the hills and the 
grandeur of the mountains " are marked by this line 
of grace, and it creates all that is beautiful in the 
human form, being especially noticeable in the per- 
fection of the female figure, while magnificent shells 
of the ocean are marked by undulating lines of ex- 
quisite colors. 

In support of this theory, it is observed that in the 
best productions of the great artists of Italy and 
Greece the line of beauty appears in " natural and 
elegant forms," and nowhere do "stiff and rigid 
lines " appear ; and it would seem, as represented, 
that Michael Angelo, in giving advice to his scholar, 
Marcus de Sciena, had some notion of the principle. 

Hogarth died at the age of 67 years. He had 
many enemies through life, but a large majority of 
them, it may safely be assumed, belonged to that 
class which Shakspeare so admirably defines in the 
words which form a caption to this article. Wil- 
liam Hogarth had his faults ; but he was so great a 
benefactor to mankind, so good a friend to the ani- 
mal creation, and so much good was in him, that I 
will not profane his memory by " raking them up " 
after he has lain in his grave for a hundred and. ten 
years. — Joseph Watson. 



WHITE ELEPHANTS. 



The recent demise of one of the royal white ele- 
phants, and his state burial with royal rites, has 
been the absorbing sensation and topic at the Siamese 
court. 

There could scarcely have been more lavish display 
of wealth, or a deeper respect manifested by the 
attendants on the gorgeous funeral ceremonies, had 
either of the kings died. The mourning was evidently 
as sincere, as profound and universal. Among many 
eastern nations, especially the Burmese and Siamese, 
the white elephant is so highly prized, that the very 
prosperity of a reign is believed to be foretold by the 
taking of one ; and the most esteemed of all the 
royal titles of the kings of Siam, has from time 
immemorial been "Undisputed Lord of the White 
Elephant." 

A subject can perform no greater service to his 
sovereign than to capture one of these animals, pro-, 
vided he be of the coveted color. The man so fortu- 
nate is rewarded with a silver coronet, and as many 
broad acres of arable or forest land, whichever he 
may elect, as will equal the extent at which an ele- 
phant's loudest roar can be heard ; while all his 
descendants to the third generation are exempt from 
taxation, and conscription into the army and navy. 
The governor of the province in whose domain the 
white elephant has been taken, is commanded to 
open a road through the forest, at whatever cost, for 
the convenient transit of the sacred animal ; and when 
the river is reached, he is transferred to a house on a 
raft, and amid royal pavilions, garlanded with rare 
flowers, tended by princes and nobles, pampered with 
kingly dainties, and soothed by musical instruments, 
the elephant is escorted to the presence of the sov- 
ereign — that is, if the sovereign should not have 
descended from his throne and gone out as one of 
the escorts of the highly prized animal. This, how- 
ever, not unfrequently happens, as in the case of one 
taken in September, 1870, when both the first and 
second kings went out in royal state, attended by 
princes and courtiers, with music and rejoicings, to 
welcome the arrival of a large elephant, that came 
nearer being really white than any previously discov- 
ered in the country. For, ordinarily, they are of a 
clear, well-defined cream color, with soft, glossy hair, 
though evidently not albinos, as stated by some 
writers, since the organs of vision are perfectly 
sound, seeming to evince no repugnance to the 
brightest light, and the eyes are in all respects like 
those of the common elephant, except that the iris 
is white. 

For more than thirty years, the glory of* Siam, and 
the proudest boast of its monarchs, was the posses- 
sion of four white elephants — a larger number than 



any other oriental nation is known to have enjoyed at 
any one period. One of the four, the oldest, largest, 
and most highly valued, died in 1838, during the reign 
of the usurper, King Pra Nang Klan, and its death 
was looked upon by his majesty as an event of evil 
omen. The whole court sympathized in their mon- 
arch's affliction, and every expedient that Siamese 
ingenuity could suggest was resorted to, in order to 
avert the dreaded calamity. Princes and governors 
were summoned from the remotest bounds of the 
kingdom, to present offerings to the gods, and thus 
propitiate Fate in behalf of the afflicted favorite ; 
soothsayers were called in, omens and oracles were 
consulted ; and daily in all the temples, the voices of 
the priests rose in supplication to the spirit of the 
sacred animal, that he "would not forsake the body 
he had hitherto condescended to occupy." But all 
proving ineffectual, the agonized monarch threw him- 
self, in a frenzy of despair, in the very dust before the 
sick favorite, and beating his breast, exclaimed, "O 
my mother, my mother, if you die, the glory of your 
son's kingdom will depart, nor can he exist without 
your beloved presence ! " But the inexorable ele- 
phant refused to be propitiated, and died despite the 
entreaties of her royal " son." As in the case of the 
one recently deceased, the body was laid in state 
under a royal canopy for several days, receiving mean- 
while the same reverential homage that is paid to 
the remains of a deceased king. After this, the body 
of the lamented favorite was interred with regal 
honors, the immense procession being accompanied 
by theatricals, songs, dirges, and all the pomp of a 
royal burial. Yet this was not mere caprice on the 
part of a childish old man, nor was it the idle whim 
of a monomaniac weeping for the loss of a dumb pet. 
The farce, ridiculous as it seems to our eyes, had its 
foundation in the deep-rooted, honest belief held by 
this king, in common with all Buddhists, that the 
body of every white elephant is tenanted by the 
spirit of a king, or an embryo god, in its transit from 
one state of being to another. So the monarch felt 
confident that in the person of his favorite elephant 
he was conferring the rights of hospitality, on either 
the future Buddh, or on some illustrious personage of 
royal or. priestly lineage. Of course, the coming of 
such a guest was fraught with honor and blessing, 
and his departure would be deprecated as the har- 
binger of inevitable calamity. 

One of the most noted and highly venerated of all 
the Bali sacred books is entitled " Pra Cha T'an," 
("The Elephant King"); a remarkable production 
that details in most grandiloquous style, the adven- 
tures of Guadama, the fourth Buddh, while he existed 
on earth in the form of a white elephant. With such 
ideas woven into every tissue of his religion, the 
Buddhist can not do otherwise than welcome heartily 
so honored a guest, and lavish upon him while he 
remains, all possible honors and luxuries. 

The white elephants owned by the king of Siam, 
during my residence at his capital, I saw frequently ; 
and each was living apart, in a palace of his own, regal 
in style and dimensions, while a full corps of officers 
and attendants made up the households of the royal 
favorites. I generally found these animals standing 
upon a raised platform, over which was spread soft, 
white cloth, to protect the plates of pure gold 
with which the floors were paved. During the day, 
each elephant was tied to an upright pole in the cen- 
tre of his platform — the ropes being covered with 
silk, and on state occasions gold chains, heavy and 
massive, were used. Many times every day, the ani- 
mals were led round for exercise, and morning and 
evening to their bath, when they were escorted by a 
full band of music, and on coming in, a state officer 
washed their feet in a golden basin, such as is used 
only by the royal family. At night they were left 
wholly unfettered, to rest in such manner as pleased 
them ; but a trusty guard watched beside each animal, 
to prevent accidents, and minister to his wants. By 
day and by night a canopy of state was placed over 
each one's head, and embroidered silken curtains 
hung around, to conceal the august personage from 
the vulgar gaze, and secure to his elephantine "excel- 
lency " the degree of privacy so illustrious a being is 
supposed to require. They all wore rings on their 
tusks and trunks, and massive gold anklets on their 
huge legs. For food and drink, they had all manner 
of costly dainties served in vessels of solid gold ; but I 
generally found them munching sugar-cane or bana- 
nas, in preference to more expensive viands. In some 
other matters, their tastes were more aristocratic. 
They evidently admired their gorgeous trappings and 
surroundings, and looked with marked complacency 



on well-dressed people. Their keepers said that a 
menial durst not approach these lordly animals; and 
that they always resented the removal of any portion 
of their jewelry, for washing or repairs, while they 
signified unqualified approval of its return. Their 
royal master they had been taught to welcome with 
a profound saldm, which was made by slowly raising 
the huge proboscis to its utmost extent, and then 
bringing it reverently to the royal feet. It was beau- 
tiful to see the tender, loving look of the almost 
human eyes, and the gentle fawning of the ungainly 
animals, the moment the king came within sight; 
and the salutes were always given with a degree of 
empressnient, as evincive of affection as of sagacity. 
A favor shown, a few bits of sugar-cane or fruit 
kindly presented, or even a pat and a loving word 
from a visitor, they remembered long after ; while an 
injury, real or fancied, was treasured up with equal 
tenacity and vengeance taken on the offender, per- 
haps months afterward, if opportunity had not sooner 
offered. It was the largest and most highly prized of 
these elephants that died in 1838; another "was 
transferred" in 1857; and recently a third has joined 
his comrades, in the mystical future to which the 
Buddhist consigns these lordly animals, leaving but 
one of the old stud, and the new elephant captured 
about three years ago. — Fannie Roper Feudge. 



THE PINNACLES OF THE PALISADES. 

" Cool shades and dews are round my way, 
And silence of the early day ; 
Mid the dark rocks that watch his bed, 
Glitters the mighty Hudson spread, 
Unrippled, save by drops that fall 
From shrubs that fringe his mountain wall." 

Thus sings Bryant, in the early morning of a Sun- 
day, standing in imagination, doubtless, upon the top 
of one of the Palisades, for the poem continues: 

" All, save this little nook of land, 
Circled with trees, on which I stand ; 
All, save that line of hills which lie 
Suspended in the mimic sky — 
Seems a blue void, above, below, 
Through which the white clouds come and go, 
And from the green world's farthest steep 
I gaze into the airy deep." 

The most striking and peculiar feature of the pic- 
turesque scenery of the " perfect river," as the Hud- 
son has been called, is the series of precipitous Palis- 
ades which extend along its western, or New Jersey 
shore, for a distance of twenty-five or thirty miles, 
from the hamlet of Weehawken, opposite the city of 
New York, northward to the neighborhood of Hav- 
erstraw. In its course from the mountains to the 
sea, the Hudson combines the romance of the Rhine 
and grandeur of the Danube with the soft beauty of 
the Elbe. The magnificent panorama of scenery 
which lines both shores has a deeper interest to the 
traveler than its mere natural beauty, since it is 
blended with far-distant Indian traditions, with some 
of the most remarkable creations of American ro- 
mance, and with great historical events. This in the 
past, while the Hudson of to-day is a mighty high- 
way, for commerce and travel, covered with great 
floating palaces and innumerable craft, the sails- of 
which whiten its bosom. Great and beautiful cities 
overlook its waters, as well as thousands of homes, 
the abodes of peace and plenty, of art, luxury, and 
all the refinements of civilization. 

" By wooded bluff we steal, by leaning lawn, 
By palace, village, cot ; a sweet surprise 
At every turn the vision breaks upon." 

The tourist who sails up the Hudson to-day, wend- 
ing his way on the wings of the wind through the 
Highlands, or idly floating within the dark and cool 
shadows of the Palisades at sunset, may amuse him- 
self by calling to memory the little Half Moon sail- 
ing-vessel in which Hendrick Hudson first skimmed 
these waters on his way to China, vid Albany; or 
the Clermont, the first steam craft launched from the 
hand of Robert Fulton ; or he may think of the days 
of the red man, when, as the Shatemuck, this now 
busy river rolled through 

" The forest primeval, where murmuring pines and the hemlocks, 
Bearded with moss, and in garments green, indistinct in the twi- 
light, 
Stood like Druids of old." 

On the banks of this river occurred many of the thril- 
ling episodes of the Revolution — Arnold's treach- 
ery, Andre's melancholy death, and Burgoyne's sur- 
render. 

Mr. J. D. Woodward, in his three illustrations of 
the Palisades, has cleverly shown their peculiarities. 
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PALISADES, FROM BELOW HASTINGS. — J. D. Woodward. 



In the full-page picture some of the pinnacles are 
represented, a feature new to the eyes of most of 
those who have only seen these stupendous rocks 
from the river, where their outline appears tolerably 
even. It is only when we climb to the top of these 
great columns, or approach them from the west, as 
the artist did, that we observe how jagged and un- 
even their rocky heads really are. The view from 
this great elevation is extensive and almost sublime, 
embracing the lower Hudson, the bay of New York, 
and the villages upon the eastern shore of the river, 
such as Yonkers, Hastings, Sing-Sing, and others. 

From their fancied resemblance to a barrier made 
of posts set in the ground, these cliffs of vertical col- 
umns of trap-rock have been called Palisades. At 
some remote period in the history of the world, this 
great dike was forced up through the red sandstone 
formation, some of the strata of which can be seen 



at the base of the cliffs. The long action of the ele- 
ments upon these rocks has caused fragments of 
them to fall, and these are now used to pave the 
streets of New York. The cliffs are also quarried in 
various places for the same purpose. Near Wee- 
hawken the great columns of rock rise to a height of 
310 feet above the river, and at the State line be- 
tween New Jersey and New York a height of 510 
feet is attained. At a point near Haverstraw, just 
below the Highlands, the Palisades curve back from 
the river toward the northwest and west, presenting 
an escapement which in some places is 800 feet high, 
This same ridge of rocks may be traced below Hobo- 
ken, running south, and forming the high land on 
which Hudson City stands, west of Jersey City. Pas- 
sengers over the Erie Railway go through a portion 
of the Palisades in the tunnel which pierces the rocks 
between Jersey City and the great plain of the New- 



ark meadows to the west. At Bergen Point the Pal- 
isades disappear, to reappear again on Staten Island, 
where they form a smooth ridge covered with soil. 
There are many little sheltered nooks at the feet of 
the Palisades, with here and there an isolated cot- 
tage, a charming valley, a steamboat landing, or sum- 
mer hotel. From the top of the cliffs the ground 
gradually descends in a gently undulating slope to 
the banks of the Hackensack River, five miles away. 
Deep forests of trees of large growth crown the 
rocks in many places. Seen from the river, high in 
mid-air, they dwindle into petty shrubs. At one 
point, near the upper end of Manhattan Island, a 
great hotel with steep roofs, towers and piazzas, has 
been placed close to the edge of the top of the Palis- 
ades, which overlooks the great river below, and a 
vast stretch of city, land, and water to the east, in- 
cluding Long Island Sound. 
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THE NAUGHTY GIRL.— After the Original ok Bougereau. 



Among the best places on the eastern shore of the 
Hudson River for obtaining fine views of the Palis- 
ades, are Riverdale, Yonkers, Sing-Sing, Hastings, 
and the upper end of Manhattan Island. Hastings, 
twenty miles from New York, was selected by Mr. 
Woodward as a point from which a characteristic 
view could be sketched. The massive gray rocks 
lift up their heads in the west, like an eternal wall, 
far grander than any thing ever attempted by man, 
even in ancient Egypt or far Cathay. At a bend in 
the river, the Palisades stand out like a bold promon- 
tory, or cliff, at sea, forming a striking object for the 
artist as well as a bold feature in the landscape. One 
of these rocky points is shown in the illustration, 
with trees at the foot of the cliff and white sails pass- 
ing by. 

A ramble along the back of the Palisades will well 
repay those who are fond of grand landscape views ; 
who love to look down upon a great river, teeming 



with life, or take a bird's-eye view of a mighty city 
of a million of inhabitants. Far to the east, Long 
Island Sound can be seen, a great, blue, inland sea ; 
while, toward the northeast, the thriving villages 
and peaceful farms of Westchester, Putnam, and 
Dutchess counties are spread out like a map. At 
Weehawken may be found a small spot closed in by 
rocks and open to observation from the river only, 
where, in the year 1804, General Hamilton was killed 
in a duel by Colonel Aaron Burr. General Hamilton 
was buried on the spot, and a neat marble obelisk 
once marked the place ; but both it and his remains 
have since been removed to the cemetery of Trinity 
Church. The ground is a short distance above the 
point where a steep bank approaches the shore of 
the river. As will be remembered, the quarrel was a 
political one, and after the duel Burr was regarded 
by the indignant public as little better than a cold- 
blooded murderer, since he took deadly aim, notwith- 



standing Hamilton's avowed purpose, which he car- 
ried out, of not returning his fire. One of the most 
interesting and Swiss-like villages to be found in the 
Palisades is Fort Lee, which stands near the ruins of 
old Fort Lee, connected with which are many inter- 
esting memories of the days of the Revolution. 



THE NAUGHTY GIRL. 

This excellent picture, which tells its simple story 
in a plain and pleasing manner, is a faithful copy, by 
John S. Davis, of Bougereau's " Mauvaise Ecoliere." 
William Adolphe Bougereau, an artist of world-wide 
celebrity, was born at Rochelle. He took the " Prix 
de Rome" in 1850; the second medal in 1855; the 
first-class medal in 1857. He was elected to the 
"Legion of Honor" in 1859; received a third-class 
medal in 1867. He also exhibited pictures at the 
Universal Exhibition. 




PINNACLES OF THE PALISADES. — J. D. Woodward. 



